: I ﬁ- “hold on divine help and cried, “Thanks
E{_?‘Iﬂ our Lord Jesus Christ.”
- JEFF DAVIS'S DISGUISE.
i ‘Fmt of the Oficer Who Arrested

b

"~ ¢ises on arbor day

T
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'1 AR m
t thou not a perfect and
world?

= 4..' > whie nature of ours, reader, rest

the prophecies of eternity! Your own soul
hispers softly to you the truths of the

gdden future. Your heart Is the battle-

nd whera momentous victoriez are won

' Which aide of your nature is win-

nE? The selfish, or the generous? The
gaful. or the holy? The vilish, or the
A t soul was once about to

&% grea
mir In toe agony of conflict, when he

e

’ to God, which giveth us the victory

the Confederate President.

»

Julian G. Dickinson, in New York Sun.

~ 1 have read the letter of “Alice M. Smith,
custodian,”” on the subject of “Jefferson Da-
wis's Disguise,”” in the Sun of May 9, handed
40 me by the Hon, Alfred Russell, who calied
my attention to its contents.

1 was present ai the capture of Jefferson
Davis on the morping of May 10, 1865, near
~ Irwinville, Ga., in the capacity of adjutant
of the Fourth Michigan Cavalry, and arrest-

8 Sim. 1 stood across his pathway in his
attempted escape from his camp, sent him
back to his quarters and placed him under
_guard. 1 distinctly saw his disguise.

I was at the head of the column of my
regiment when we charged into Davis's
camp in the early dawn of the morning.
Our advance guard, led by Capt. Charles T.
Hudson, passed through the camp in a
charge, and our column, led by Col. Benja-
min D\ Pritchard, following, halted for a
moment in the camyp; then as it moved for.
ward I rode, under orders, from the head
Of the column to close it up In readiness
for action. After the column passed me |
rode slowly forward in front of three “‘wali"”
tents in line on the right of the road, not
meeting or seelng any one until a man par-
tially dressed emerged from a small shelter
tent near to and in advance of the line of
tents referred to. I barted and Inquired of
him what force there was in the camp. Re-
celving no reply 1 repeated the question
sharply, and while lingering for his response
I heard from my rear a voice <z lling to me:
“Adjutant, there goes a man dressed in
wWoman's clothes.” 1 wheeled to the right

and there saw passing at a distance of a few
¥iards three persons dressed in feminine at-
tire, arm in arm, moving rapldly away from
the camp. The man who called to me, a
poldier named Andrew Bee, pointing towara
the fAgures, again said: “There goes a man
aressed in woman's clothes.” | immediately

toward theéem, ordering them to balt,
and stood across their parhway when they
halted, facing me.

Two of our troopers then came riding up
from out the camp and one of them, Corp.

unger, moving around to the rear of the

t¥. brought his gun to bear in readiness

Or firing on the disguised figure. 1 ordered
him net to fire. Mrs. Jefferson Davis was
on the left of Mr. Davis, and her waiting

was on the right as they faced me.
Jefferson Davis wore a woman's dress skirt,
which, with a black shawl drawn closely
sround his head and shoulders, completed
Bis disguise. 1 could searcely see his face
'lhfo:‘fh the folds of shawl. As he
hailt he turned toward his wife, who

d her arms around his drooping head
a8 If to shield him.

Glancing around, T saw several Confed-
erate officers, who had come upon the
s#cene;. one standing at my left and the
others nearer the tents. 1 ordered the party
10 retire to their tents, and as theyv did so
Jd directed Corgoral Munger to guard the
prisoners in their quarters, giving him
Pproper instructions.

I noticed Mr. Davis's disguise closely un-
2l he retired within his tent. As T was
®shout to ride away Mrs. Davis came out of
the tent and I dismounted to hear her re-
quest as she called to me. She asked what
We were going to do with Mr. Davis, and
sald that we should 1ot make him any

uwble as he was a dangerous man and
id hurt some one. [ informed her that
could not tell what would be done with
until Colonel Pritchard, my command-
officer, was consulted. She wanted to

w whether she her=vif and family would
permitted to go with him, and I replied
gthat 1 could not say. She then asked me to
ook after somie things that she had left in

e wagons that were needful for the use
of the family, and I assured her that I
mould give attention to her request.

then rode forwhrd and reported to Col
Pri d the fact of the capture of Jeffer-
Ton wvis, and we rode back together to-
ward Davis's quarters. In the meantime he
camea out properily attired.

There Is ro question as to the fact that
Jefferson Davis was disguised in female at-
tire, as I have stated. His spurred boots, as
J was informed by Andrew Bee, disclosed
the disgulse as he passed, moving away
from his tént. I certainly saw nothing of
his manly form from his attire, either whi'e
he was moving or when I halted him, c¢r
whila he was returning to his JQuarters
under my inspection.

After the capture I was requested by
Major Van Antwerp. ald-de-camp of Major
General James H. Wilson, to furnish the
general with a description of the disguise
and an account of the arrest of Jefferson
Davis and I complied with the request. I
flso dyafted a report of the expedition and
uﬂtnuro for my commanding officer, Capt.
John C. Hathaway, who was left in com-
snand of the regiment while Colonel Prit-
chard proceeded with a detail in charge of
the prisoners to Washington.

My recollection of the event is very ae-
curate. I am aware that some years later
efforts were made by associates of Mr.
Duvis to contradict the fact that he was
disguised. Burton Harrison, his private
secretary, the man whom 1 accosted as he

ed fpom the shelter tent, has an ar-
ticle In tha Century wherein he stated that
Davis had on a cloak and that was his only
disgnise. He is the only one, so far as I
know, of the party of Confederates who
wWere present and saw the attempted escape,
except Mr. Davis, who has denied the facts
I have stated.

I am aware many stories have been re-
Jated about the disguise of Jefferson Davis
by persons who were not present and could
not Enow the facts and I have some of
such stories In papers sept to me from
various sources, but I am not in the habit
of criticising their contents In the public
press. 1 consider, however, that the “letter”

ou have publisheéd warrants the attention

have given to it in the foregoing state-
ment of the capture and disguise.

FPLANTING PLIM TREES,

Industry That Has Beeome Prominent
in Peansylvania and New Jersey.

Philadelphia Inquirer.

The joyous celebration of the utter dis-
vomfiture of the persecutors of Senator
Quay from present appearances is likely
10 shape pamn.nentlir the form of exer-

n Pennsgylvania and
even in other States, for it wasa not alone
t‘lh.;d?ple of Ull City who expressed taeir
; ngs by formally planting a plum
iree In a ous place in the town,
with all the accompaniments of due cere-
mony, caparisoned white horses, and other

enances intended to make the occa-

impressive. Enthusiastic admirers of
Qu in New Jersey have also
t

Senator ay
&n to te? ing of plum trees, and
ave Invi t neighbors in to partici-

e in tha celebration over the downfall in
ﬂa:?ua of vicious malice and the tri-

Justice,
plum tree is likely to figure here-

“ihe

. mfter on badfes and banners and to be-

l
»
I

'

w

come as familiar to the eye as the prim-
of the Beaconsfield celebration, the
cabins of the William Henry Harrison
mﬁ or the begfar’s pouch which the
of Holland adopted as their in-

’ﬂl when they set about the overthrow
the Power of Spain. There is a some-

. close parallel between the beggar's
of Brederode and his associates and

"~ =wha
um tree of Pennsyivania Republicans.

of mln had called the Dutchmen in

™ beggars of the sea.’” The
I ;. promptly formed their “League
: * adopting the beggar's pouch
as e, and fought Philip on sea
. #nd land until they had won their cause.

. _The plum tree was intended to assist in
4 . 8 i1 W1s

3 & of the immmoral schemes of
tor Quay’'s enemies. When the original
tree dispalch was first made public
}e predicted that its att ed use
shown to be as farcieal as
the lawyers of the Widow Bar-
ed to make of Mr. Pickwick's
» melating to “ and tomato
¢ We observe that Mr. Shields also
ed the parallel in his closing address to
o .‘l‘lleprulctionhubeman?aly
yerified. The single plum tree is In a falr
¥ to be productive of whole orchards
e itage will promote loyalty, de-
pey, and manliness, and whose cultivation
! ve mar
nd pro aption of this attack
, an atiack which has
ittackt upon the common-
ts system of justice.

i
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ATTRACTIVE SUMMER POSSIBILITIES
OF A CITY BACK YARD.

.

Short Skirts in Demand for Sommer
Outings—Some Wom-n's Queer Econ-
omies~Feminine Festivities,

"

On¢ of the greatest delights of spring is
the change of occupation that it affords,
says a writer In the Detroit Free Press.
Then the house can be thrown open, and
the fresh air indulged without hearing from
half a dozen directions, “Oh, close that door
—there ig such a draft”—or *““Now throw
something around your shoulders or you'll
catch cold, dear.” Cold air may be exhiia-
rating, but warm summer air is a regular
tonic to sentiment—it makes one think of
flowers and trees and growing things that
the poets talk about. And, speaking of such
things, have you ever noticed what acres of
pleasure can be got out of a little garden
patch? Of course city people do not expect
to grow wheat fields in thelr back yards,
but, nevertheless, they can have a little
space devoted to vegetable growing that
will discount the best refrigerator ever
known. Some people are apt to laugh at the
idea of having a garden or a “farm in the
back yard,” as they say. But if you pin
them right down to it no one can find any
real point to the joke. Even if there is a
corner grocery near by, things are ever so
much fresher when puiled right out of the
ground, and, besides, there is often a great-
er chance of getting what one wants, for
the groceries are sometimes “just out," you
know, Then, too, a small garden, instead of
being a bore, will be a pleasure and means
of very healthful exercise, if one gets at it
the right way. The trouble with many peo-
ple is that they make their garde.s too

large; weeding out and watering becomes
tiresome, and they finally give up in dis-
may, vowing that they will never try try
that experience again. But it isn't neces-
sary to plow up the entire back yard in
order to raise a few vegetables, like a bed
of lettuce, radishes, peppergrass and onlons,

One fact pafficularly to be remembered,
is not to plant more than one is sure of
having the time and energy to take care of.
Then, too, the garden should be made at-
tractive. An artistic back yard with even a
vegetable garden in it is deeidedly within
the bounds of possibility. For instance, if

the back yard is sodded, {t is not necessary |

to plow it, but cut beds for the vegetables
just
the vegetables accordingly. It Is not neces-
sary to cover an entire plot with lettuce,
for Instance; it is a very pretty plant, and
makes an attractive border. If this is done,
care should be taken not to pull it in
bunches, In fact, the best wey is not to pull
It at all until it has grown too tall to be of
beauty—but Instead, to pick the under
leaves. By a little planning, a vegelable
garden can be made a very comely sight.
One way is to mix flowers with the vege-
tables. For instance, If radishes are planted
alternately with some flower of bushy foli-
age, the radish can be pulled up and the
space left will not be noticed,

As a usual thing, the suggestion of a back

vard does not kindle one with esthetic emo- |

tion and a desire to read Ero“nin;... but as
in other things, it isn't fair to judge the

ciass by an individual. “Oh, you just cugnt |

to see her back yvard—it is a perfect littl
bower!” exclaimed a Detroit lady who had
been spending a summer afternoon with a
friend who lives on a prominent street. It
was the rear e¢f an ordinary city lot, en-
cased on three sides by the customary high
board fence—but that usually gaunt ex-
panse was so compictely festooned
sweet peas that scarcely an inch of it was
visible. In the center of the space was a
wigwam of morning gluries, made by p'ant-

ing them In a circle and training them on | Dut dal .
| Fuch girls form a lonely, lonely minority in

strings that were tied to the end of a pole.
ILidttle beds of flowers coverad the remain-
ing space of ground; and hanging baskeis
and window boxes decorated the back
plazza. The =ervicea of a professional gar-
dener were not needed in creating this pret-
ty little haven—everything was planted and
cared for by the two owners of the house.
Thus, by the expenditure of very little

money they had ereated a pleasure of which |

they never tired and one that lasted them
through the entire summer.

Flowers come to us so naturally in the
summer—they spring up from the ground
and out of the trees without any bidding
just to teach us that at this {ime of Year
we ought to have them with us. Of course,
not everyone has a yard—front or rear—

but flowers ought not to be [orsaken on

that account., for there i always the win- |

dow box to fall back upon. One thing tn he
remembered when preparing one is that
flowers that will do well in the sun will not
thrive in the shade, and vice versa.
flowers that are suitable for bozes in sunny
places are: Marguerites, nasturtium,
migponette and clematis, while heliotrope,
tea roses and pansies do well in shady
places. In choosing the material for a win-
dow box one should study “effect’” helore
selecting one’s flowers, for much finer re-
sults can be cbtained when the colors of the
flowers blend well, and the shapes of the
plants knit well, or are in graceful sym-
metry. Nothing is more healthful or more
elevating than the cultivation of flowers
they are like children—for they inspire only
the good that is in us.

Luxurious Living.
New York Times.

“I don't believe people of wealth half ap-
preciate the luxuries they enjoy,” says a
young girl, the daughter in a family of
moderate means, who had made her first
visit to a family of wealth. “They can't
enioy the things to which they are accus-
tomed. as I did when 1 made my little visit.
Breakfast I found was always served in (he
rooms. My hostess asked me the night be-
fore what I would take for breakfast, cereal
or a chop, eggs, or what? but 1 told her that
I was accustomed to having only a cup of
coffee and rolls, so that was served to me,
and in such a delightful way. Two malds
came to my room when I was ready for
breakfast. One arranged the curtains so
that I could lock out, and the other my pil-
lows, and threw a little wrap around my
shoulders. Then came my coffee and rolls,
gserved with the most delightful little Moor-
ish coffee =ervice of silver, which it did my
heart good to see. I hardly needed any
breakfast with that dainty thing before my
eyes. And I had such a delightful feeling
of being to the manner born. I don’t won-
der Theosophists beiieve they have lived be-
fore. I am not at all sure that in a previous
existencea [ have not spent my time in tak-
ing breakfast from a lovely Moorish coffee
gorvice—perha I was an Oriental—the
luxury seem to satisfy so entirely my in-
ner woman. But of course I could not get
through the wvisit without showing that, if
acoustomed to luxury in a previous cycle, 1
had not been accustomed to it in this
Mamma has always instilled into my mind
that it is not the ht thing to leave i temp-
tation in the way of servants, so be‘ore leav-
ing my room upon my first arrival, not wish-
ing to take with me the bulk of the money 1
had broufht. I tucked it in between the bed
clothes. In our simple menage we open our
own beds at night, and it had not occurred
to me that here they would be opened by
the maids, so when returned to my room
there was my bed opened, and lying in full
view my purse, telling the whole story of
my little doubts and fears.”

A Model Basket Luncheon,
Naw York Evening Post.

The difference between doing a thing and
doing it perfectly was exemplified recently
at a basket luncheon of a woman's organi-
zation. In addition to the individual lunch-
eons which each member provided for her-
self, the committee asked fof a dozen or fif-

teen extira luncheons, to be prepared for the
guests of the day. The latter were seated
at one table, and the lunch boxes were
handed round unopened to each guest. Al
the boxes were neatly packed and filled

with good and palatable luncheons, deserv-
ing the description excellent. Of one or
two, however, more could be Baid. One
woman drew as her lot a dainty, artistic
prize that made her wish she could meet
and know the woman whose taste was so
evident in its tion, The box was
large enough to hold its coatents without
any crowding. It was mpg:ad neatly in
white paper and tled with a bit of narrow
white ribbon, through which a single wwig
of apple blossoms was thrust., On taking
off the cover the recipient f first a
Japanese napkin, whose white ground was
decorated in one corner with a bunch of aE
pie blossoms. This bit of thoughtfulness

the way of a Mw it was notliced, was
the exception, ra than the rule, among
tha boxes in the immediate vicinity. On re-

memnkbsbunchotw::ﬁ-dx

as yvou would for flowers. Then plant |

| fecte in

| €hould hang well.

Some |

| Stories,

hm‘!ﬂuwhn

had been baked in two deep

ice filling on top, was. part

and several sections of a choice

each section peeled and deprived of T
tough outer skin, before all were neatly
folded in wax paper, were the rest, two
marrons-glaces ﬂnjahing the dainty meal.
As hot coffee was served by the ladies of
the reception commiftee, this little luncheon,
with a cup of fragrant Mocha, was com-
pletely satisfying.

Inconsistent Ecomomies.
New York Tribune.

With zome rich women the Instinct of
gaving develops curiously. *“Why do you
suppose it is,” remarked one acquaintance
to another, “‘that Mrs. A——, who wears
such expensive clothes, all beautifully made
and of the richest materials, is never in the
fashion?”

“Why," laughed the other, “it is because
she has such an economical turn of mind
that she never can bring herself to wear

her gowns when they are fresh from Paris.
She looks at them, tries them on and ad-
mires them, and never, except at rare in-
tervals, finds a function good enough to
wear them at. When the winter is over
they are carefully put away. The next
season, of course, they are as fresh as ever
anc she thinks it is her duty to wear them.
In the meanwhile she cannot resist order-
ing new gowns, and so the same thing goes
on season after season. She simply cannot
bring herself to what seems to her the ex-
travagance of putting on new clothes and
wearing them at once.”

There are two rich sisters in New York
who always have alpaca umbrellas to take
out in the rain to save thelr silk ones. “But
when do you use your good umbrellas?"
asked a friend to whom they had been ex-
plaining this economy.

“Well, we do not use them much,” ad-
mitted the economists, “but we have had
our umbrellas for five yéars, and they are
as good as new.”

A woman who will pay $0 for a bonnet
will laboriously work over the string of

| 4 parcel, deeming it a waste to cut it. She

never orders a baill of twine. which is al-
ways a comfort in the house and which
would cost only a few cents, because “there
om.:hg_to be plenty of string from the pack-
aQapes.

To hegitate about paying out $1 in one
Instance, and to spend a large sum on some
apparently useless article, is a common
tralt among women of this stamp. And the
odd part of it is that the inconsistency
never seems to strike them.

—— ———

Short Skirts in Demand,
New York Commercial Advertiser.

The short skirt promises to be as popular
an article of apparel this season as the
pique frock or thé net dancing gown.
Women who never rode a bicycle have been
wearing shoe-top skirts in the mountains
for several years, and in combination with
stout laced boots they constitute the only
sensible costume for women who wigh to
exercise their limbs without endangering
their necks. The popularity of the short
SRIrt grows apace, although pessimists sav
ln-:'__\_-t‘-f=:~ are heing neglected and forgotten.

The comfori, convenience and cleanliness
of the gown that clears the ground by ten

| or twelve inches are points in dts favor, but
| 1o most women the abbreviated garment is

hecoming, and that accounts for the fact
that dry-goods shops and tailors are over-
run with orders for shoe-top length cos-
tumes, or =kKirts aloné. They are made of
checks, plalds and pretty two-toned ef-
smooth cloths, cheviots, serge or
rough, shaggy camel's hair. They should
not be too light in weight, and, of course,
! Even at Larchmont,
Narraganscit and on Long island, where
mountain climbing is impossible and pedes-
trianism is not among the popular “sports,”
the mannish, square-toed shoe and the short
skirt are worn with shirtwaist and sallor
in the morning. Llitle slippers, lace-frilled
muslins and trailing skirts, long associated

{ In the popular mind with summer mornings
with |

on hoiel ¢or cottage plazzas
gated to the matrons too fat
for “active servide,"
willing to admit that
but dance, embroider

wlill be rele-
or too staid
or to the girl who is
she can do nothing
and play croquet.

these athletic days, but not to have a short

| #kirt this summer will be an open admission

that one is a member of what yachtsmen
call the “rocking-chair fleet.”

Women's Luncheons.
Harper's Bazar.

The luncheon, as a social function of a
certain order, has come to be the feminine
counterpart of the man's dinner. If a man
of note comes to New York he is promptly,
often exhaustively, dined by other men,
who take this way—happily so full of en-
Joyment for themselves—of expressing their
admiration. If women want to honor an-
cther woman they give a lunchecn for her.
Not long ago a woman editor from another
city vistted New York and among the af-
fairs given in her honor was a luncheon at
a well-known hotel, It was a small com-
pany, scarcely more than a dozen covers
Leing laid, but  the repartee, the good
the numorous discussion which
went around the table would have been
quite worthy of a masculine dinner of im-
posing proportions. It Is an unfortunately
widespread habit with women to take their
pleasures sadly, but the vigorous preaching
which has been done apropos of this very
thing seems not to have been in vain. An
“honorary™ luncheon, at least, is a pleasure
which New York women take with the
proper degree of gayety.

Odds and Ends.

The pewter of colonial days is redivivus
among fashionable folk.

It is the suggestion of a housewife that
molasses will remove the grass stains often
found on the summer clothing of children.
The maolasses is rubbed on as if it were soap,
alter which the garment is washed as usual.

Mrs, Kate Upson Clarke protested at the
Sorosis celebration agalnst the fashionable
habit of writing out dates in letfers. “I get
a note from somebody,” she sald, “‘asking
me to come to luncheon ‘February the twen-
ty-eighth, eighteen hundred and ninety-
nine, and 1 ask myself if that woman hasn't
anvthing to do that she can waste time in
that way."”

“If yvou want your black lawn dresses to
come out clean and fresh and new after
having glven them good wear,” says the
woman who Knows how to manage, “in-
stead of washing them get one of the best
popular dyes and simply dip vour gown into
it, following the directions. That cleans the
gown and at the same time gives it a fresh,
clear black, such as it is not apt to have
after a mere washing.

It will be a shock to the small, ambitious
dresesmaker who has braced herself to
wrestle with the tunic and its intricacies (v
learn that the almost plain skirt i{s again
the chosen model of e future in Paris,
say® a New York fashion writer. The
French woman of fashion will have none of
the tunic, although without intending to
perpatrate a pun, one must admit that it
has its good points, It was a craze of a few
short weeks, and {® now classed as an ec-
centricity, and eceentricities are not usually
becoming—while the grace of the only
slightiv trimmed and draped skirt is an un-
disputed fact.

On all fashionabla gowns for the summer,
yYoke and guimpe effects are constantly in-
creasing, and each new model that appears
discloses something novel, dainty and plc-
turesque. The familiar forms of seasons
{last are replaced by those of tucked batiste,
isge, and India mull; Flemish guipure and
Venetian nets, point d'esprit, etc., or of
tinted all-over embroideries on white linen
or French lawn; gauffered India silk,
crossed with bands of s=ilk Insertion, or
these same delicate effects in taffeta, mere-
v lald in fine lingerie tucks, with lines of
feather-stitching between the tucks and the
insertion bands.

QUITE A DITCH.

Russia Bullding One Which WIill Be
1,000 Miles Long.
London Mall

The career of prosperity which the Man-
chester ship canal appears to have entered
upon at last has inspired Brussels to favor
a similar project for that city

It is progosui to make the city a maritime
Pasts ;m mdgﬁ:k rising about thi t;

n for shipping, comprising a r
thousand acres. The canal will be about
seventy-five miles long. The work has not
yvet begun, but it is sald there is no doubt
that the scheme will be carried t

canal a the
insignif he red v.ii.ilk! ut‘l::
ns cance when compa
Russian canal that is now bei built from
the Baltie to the Black sea. It is to be 1,080
;mlu long. !l‘?rxet enouth‘ to permli‘t t
argest war ships to pass through.
have a width at the top of 217 feet,
;m at the bottom, with a depth o
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The glad-smiling spring
Doth a new message bring
As she now greets ths gray-bearded earth;
For the bicycle tramp,
‘With loud bell and bright lamp,
Brings not merely diversion,
But freedom’s new version
To bow aristocracy
Low to democracy—
Hail to this herald of freedom’'s new birth!

It comes like the wind

With a fiurry behind

And makes dizzy the head of old earth;

For this fast-fiying tramp

Spins past palace and camp,

Over hill and through valley,

Down high road and alley,

With ceaseless activity

Up steep declivity

Speeds this swift herald of freedom's new birth,

A comet at night

Doth it seem in its flight

As It darts o'er the sleepy old earth,

For this bicycle tramp

Has a far-shining lamp

That quite vanquishes darkness—

As all men will witness—

Of strongest nagivity,

Wondrous procltvity _

Has this strange herald of freedom's new birth.

Upon us it steals

With lone turn of swift wheels,

And as though leaping up from the earth
Darts right into our face

And then flles into =pace

Like a fierce apparition;

Bereft of volition,

We leap with a tiger-spring,

Rail at the startling,

Then calmly name it a thing of low birth.

Yet this modern tramp

Is no mean mendicant

Asking alms of close-fisted old earth;

And no idler is he,

But must e'er active ha

During moments of leisure

In seeking full measure.

Of bodily strength and zest,

Best mental health and rest:

These are the gifts of this thing of new birth.

Thus doth the glad spring,

Through a fit herald bring

A new message to hoarv-haired earth:
He proclaims rugged health

Of more worth than great wealth;

The same garb to each mnation

He glves, and each station;

A good physiologist,

True sociologist,

Greater equality lives through his birth.

Those whom onece hard toil

Bound as gerfs to the goll,

Now like knights errant course o'er the earth,
And this thing of swift flight

Gives the soul ite birthright

Held by flesh since ereation

Through base usurpation;

The body from serfdom free

Ends its own tyrranny

Over the spirit, through this strange new birth.

With gladder heart then

Le#t both women and men

Better think of exacting old earth:

Quickly mount and awary,

Letting toll and care stay

To haunt office or household,

And fly with stout hearts bold

As free as the haleron

U'nder wide heaven's dome:

Be for an hour this free thing of new birth.

And faster awar,

For an hour or a dar,

To the ends of close-prigsoning earth!

Seek the forest path cool,

Coast by stream, lake and pool,

Till the wan cheek is glowing,

And worn spirit growing

Renewed as with eagle's might,

True 1o a noble flight

Tiil it wings heavenward freed br new birth.
—Edwin Sherwood Pearl.

The Loving-Cup.
Our Saxon sires around the bhoard
Where stout old ale was freely poured,
Knew life was styenuous, yet sweet,
They felt its quickening throh and beat,
And spite of battles, hours were leng
In Joke and tale and cordial song;
How eagerly ther esyed the bowl,
How heartily each one did troll,—

Your health! in the cup that s brimming and
VvAast.

Your health! in the cup that is sweetest and last.

Hear the word as the loving-cup onward is
passed,—

Your health!

The surging tide of Saxon blood

Must never ebb, but keep the flood,

And for itas sake we gend around

The cup with happy wishes bound;

Ve'll pledge to friendship's joy and mirth,
Its memaories, Its faith, its worth:—

Some drink more deep, but none more true,
8o here’s to you, and you, and you,—

Your health! in the cup that is brimming and
vast,

Your health! in the cup that is sweetest and last.

Hear the word as the loving-cup onward
passed, —

Your health!

is

No rarer draught can be distilled

Than this with which our cup is filled,
For where but juice of grape had been
Love threw his purple clusters in,

And this best product of the vine

Doth far outdo the jocund wine;

Love leaps and sparkles to the brim,
Then let us smile and drink with him,—

Your health! in the cup that is brimming and
vast.

Your health! in the cup that is sweetest and last.

Hear the word as the loving-cup onward f{s
passed,—

Your health!

Indianapolis. ~—May W. Donnan.

Youth's Philosophy.

Youth cries for Iliherty, nor thinks the prize is
vainly sought;

The budding soul would always grow, nor ever
quite be caught

As just a homely, dwarfish flower, to wither soon
and die,

Or—by a sweeter hope—to loose its breath for
realms on high.

Of what avall youth's inward strife? Does it but
speed the end?

Ah, no, for he who thus doth fight knows why
he doth contend;

Full well he knows no end can be, nor yet a dead
Tepose, A

But always strife, and added life, and soul that
ever growes.

Then strive and hope, be ever young, nor curse
thy earthly thrall;

Make flesh halp soul, and spirit, flesh, revere thy
daal all

What though all battles be not won?
ing steels the thews:

The strength man gains 'neath heavy chains in
freedom he will use.

For surely a8 the struggiing soul for liberty doth
Jearn

So truly will that be the final treasure it will
earn.

Muncie, Ind

The fight-

—Paul W. Mavity.
—————
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April's a beauteous dream; dim alsles of green

Fade In the soul—fair visions half unseen:—

Then gleam bright days and nights of bloom and
dew— '

Sweet, sunny, fragrant May—the dream come
true.

New Albany, Ind. —~Emma Carleton.
Days of tholhlqsn-
There comes & time when hope can charm no |
more,
When on the floed that streiches out before,
No twig is found to bid the dove yelurn
‘may learn.
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Pictures at One Dollar

Quite an innovation for this store,

famed throughout the State as an exclusive Art Store, but we wish to for-
cibly impress upon the public the wide scope and variety of our great stock
—to make this an object lesson of how much may be done in home adorn-

ment at a small cost.

There’s a great assortment to select from, Pictures to suit every fancy, and, in all the lot,

not one but has thc stamp of

As a special feature of this sale we
will, in addition to the general assort-
ment, sell to first callers just 50 fine
pictures which you’ve possibly known
at a much higher price. They are very
popular subjects, which is just why we
have chosen them for this offer. Ex-
quisite facsimile water color heads,
Ruth, Esther, Lillian, Phyllis, etc., in
14x17 gilt frames and mats, with oval
openings, while they last, -

ONE DOLLAR.

artistic merit.

Pictures for every taste, neatly and
appropriately framed, as we alone have
the facilities for doing. The latest ideas
in pumberless kinds and sizes—a mar-
velous variety, and still, in a sease,

select and exclusive. In short, the
kind of pictures you'd expect from us.
Colored pictures in green and gilt, fac-
simile Water Colors, Etchings in ivory
and gilt, all at one price to-morrow,

ONE DOLLAR.

Visiiors Are Welcomed Here Alwayas.

The H. Lieber Company

Pictures for the cozy corser or den,
pictures for the library or dining room,
pictures for the boudoir or chamber,
and all just such pictures as you would
care to own. Pretty figures in oval

frames, Photographs in dark frames,
Old Masters in Flemish oak, dainty Vi-
enna Water Colors, airy Etchings
neatly framed, all priced for this great
sale at

ONE DOLLAR.

$1
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our edition.

The Club will not be
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OUT OF TOWN FRIENDS--

complete set—16 volumes—you will remit by mail your monthly payments.

Established 18883.

The Beginning

OF OUR HISTORY CLUB

The History Club cannot last much longer,

continued or re-opened.

HOW TO JOIN THE CLUB
Bring or send $1 and we will deliver to

you one complete set— 16 volumes.
agree to pay balance in sixteen monthly pay-

ments of $2 per month for the cloth binding,
the half morocco.

ORDERS ACCEPTED.

You need not be deprived of our History offer.
us $1 as your membership fee and we will ship you the

or $2.50 for

New Yo 'k Store

It took us nearly one year to secure from the publish-
ers the small edition that we did get, and that is nearly gone.

RIDPATH’S HISTORY OF THE WORLD

was never offered in this city for less than from $60 to $175 in the several bindings until we secured
While our remaining sets last they will go for less than ONE-HALF the publisher's
price and you have 16 MONTHS to pay for it.

Cloth Binding $33.00, Hali Morocco $41.00;
$1.00 Down and $2.00 or $2.50 a Month.

our statement, and this low price will not again be offered.

The New York Store History Club

IS THE GREATEST BOOK BARGAIN EVER OFFERED IN INDIANAPOLIS

PETTIS DRY GOODS CO.

the kN

You may depend on

— - -

You

MAIL

Mail
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The conductor was big and burly, and his
manner made one fancy he had been trained
in New York or in some other place where
street-car conductors rule the town. She
stood on the wrong side of the street and
signaled the car to =top. The conductor
waved her to come to the other corner. The
car stopped there and waited. It was in
Connecticut avenue.

“Step lively, lady,” said the conductor, as
the little old lady tripped leisurely across
the street. “Step lively.”

The little old lady did not make the
slightest effort to quicken her pace. She
merely looked up at the conductor.

“Shut up!™ sge said, calraly. “T'll come
when [ get ready.”

And hg wa.ttedytil.l she had settled herseif
in her seat before he rang the bell.

SIR WALTER RALEIGH AVENGED.

A New View of the War with Spain
and Dewey's Victory.
Philadelptia Public Ledger.

When a year ago Dewey sailed into
Maniia bay and opened fire on the Span-
fards he had lnhl;d; lﬂeet one ship, V{htig y Itn

tic justice, ts own accoun set-
ﬁ?: Tjtm account dated back nearly 390
years; but the mills of the a‘fcm:c grind on
forever, and the moment had finaily come
when Spain was to pay her heaviest install-
ment for the head of Sir Waliter Raleigh,
In the beginning it had been a dear bargain,
even for the Scottish James, who rarely
stumbied upon a good one: but as FPhilip
of Spain gained as little, the odds were
not worth quarreling over, so far as the
two Kings were concerned. But when the
English people made it piain that the death
of leigh, with all it meant, concerned
them also, the outcome was fatal to the
Stuarts. As has been said, Eliot was not
th of ardent soul who watched

and went away with the les-

seas and capture their vessels, he laid his
own estate under tribute. He was conspicu-
ous in the Armada fight, and it is not too
much to say that if he had not been keener
than either Drake or Hawkins the Eng-
lish ships would have fallen into the Span.
ish trap, and engaged hand to hand. The
Spaniards had meant to board the vessels;
but Raleigh, who knew they would then
have the advantage, held off, and so fought
on his own terms at long ran In 1596 he
led the attack on Cadiz, and then salled for
tha Azores, hoping to make

further “‘abass the pride of Spain.

his paramount and most intense desire was
to weaken the power of Spain In the new
world. He wearied Elizabeth, eloquent as
he was, with his arguments and prayers,
begring dr:rmlsslon {o drive the Spanish out
of Florida and the West Indies, and so free
England from a perpetual menace and dan-
ger. When James succeeded, Raleigh con-
tinued to lead the anti-Spanish pl.rtd to
make the same demands, and so h no
favor with the King. The history of his last
and most disastrous vo is famdiliar to
every one, and we all understand that
Philip fancied he had probed wer
when against the Queen of the
court and the people, he had his way with
the King, who sacrificed Raleigh, getting no
return.

The story of Raleigh’s life, and even more
especially of his death, concerns us as a
people, because the gquestion at stake was
really the question of our liberty. When
the ax fell and the executioner held up the
handsome, brave head, England understood
what it meant, and from that moment
Spain lost power in both worlds, not so
miich because she evaded mr. but be-
cause England and her co gathered
their strength and dared her,

And now comes the end of the story so
,&m am1 in retires from nphgm new wqal;l. e
as 0’ - e m . s
wea all be aﬁe to quittaunce
with the King of Spaine, If shoulde goe
aboute to - any

- .

one the
Spanish rule

BARS IN HAVANA.

t‘mt battles
the new world.

iag of Spanish Raule.
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furnished and all apparently dolng a land-
office business. It was a hard thing to find
&::#le uno:cupied. ﬂild lu"f place near the
Was particularly crowded. We
were introduced to the proprietor, who
proved to be a very pleasant fellow, and in-
cidentally I congratulated him upon his
good fortune. He shrugged his shoulders.
It is fair, senor,” he admitted. ‘but noth-
Ing to what it was when the Spaniards w-re
here." I was surprised, and he volunteerad
soma particulars. ‘Since the Americans
came.” he sald, ‘we have been forbidden to
sell liquor to private soldlers, and when the
Spaniards were here the private soldiers
had no money to buy. Consequently the
most of my trade has always been among
the officers, and [ have had a chance
to compare the two nationalities. During
the time of Weyler and Blanco this place
was a mint. It was marvelous. Every ta-
ble was crowded day and night, and nothing
Wwas too fine or expensive for my customers.
You could sail a war ship in the champagne
they drank, and, as I say, the thing never
ttogped & minute, but went right on from
night til morning and from morning till

R y,

‘Folks cleim that the ish soldiers
were pald beggars’ wages. t may be s,
but the Spanish officers certainly had
m;r » and plenty of it. How dia they get
ft? len sabe? Now that my customers
Are Americans. business has fallen off 5
per cent. The crowds seem large, but they

little. A rty of officers come in:
;ne};“;h:ry a few . m‘ggdbm and talk for
A ere times when the
Spaniards were fight the Cubans. Ev-
erybody knows that Weyler's army could
have ended the war in a week, but nobody
wanted it done. It was too profitable. They
did just enough fighting to keep up the
::rco—;:t is to n: . @ t one skirmish
w
kindly made into
Meanwhile
drank wine.
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